The CITY FARCE, 
As it was acted laſt week at Guild-hall. 


William the fourth ſolus. 


And am I then diſmiſs d? — bid to reſign 

+ - The ſeals of office? — what is oratory ? 

Could I have held my place, I then indeed 
Had led a glorious life, — but now for ever 
Farewell the morning levee — oh ! farewell 
The ſmiling train who came to kiſs my toe, 

And wonder at each word my tongue let fall! 


5 And 
Farewell the royal cloſet, and each circumſtance a 
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Of miniſſerial power! — for ever now farewell; 
For oh ! great William's occupation's gone. 


Enter lord Gawkee. 


William. Hew now lord Gawkee ! — haſt thou been tam- 
ring? what news? 
Ganokee. My liege, according to the inſtructions given 
I've ſounded ſugar-cane, and find him apt. 
Without he waits your leiſure 
William. Let him enter. 


\ 


Enter alderman Sugar-cane. 


William. Come hither Sugar-cane — there — kiſs my toe — 
Now riſe up king of negroe-land — now tell me 
Have you much intereſt i in tho a 
Sugar- cane. Mighty fir, 8 
1 have: they're all my neproes; — ſuch indeed 
T've ever thought em do you then command, 
Not to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, 
What factious work ſoever. 
Wilkam. 1 here broke forth 
The great creolian ſoul. But Suger-cane | 
Let's loſe no time the common»council - 
Are now. at buſy meeting in the Guild, 
At th' Half-moon tavern, and at Vine S-hall, 
Where I fo oft have ſhook th' aſtoniſh'd room; 
With declamation, heaping tropes upon em 
Fill the ſtrong patriot fire that burnt within 
Singeing my pate up like the torrid zone, 
Made my tongue like a wart: but to the point 
The cits are now all meeting in Guild-hall— 
Thither I'd have thee haſte immediately, 
And at your meeteſt vantage of the time, 
Improve thoſe hints I gave you late to ſpcak Of —— 
But above all infer the criminality 
Of Anſ—n and N tle — and lord H ke 
Unkennel me the Fox too — talk of Germany, 
Of German meaſures, and.that damn'd Hanover 
Nay, for a need, thus far come near my perſon. 
Tell 'em, that when my mother went with child of 
:-.- oC. 
She dreamt ſhe was deliver 'dof.a rope, 
That ſav'd this ſinking land; which ſignified 
That I ſhould rule by words, and in ſome hour 
Of black diſtreſs'redeern our ſinking credit. 
Yet touch this ſparingly, as twere far off; 
Becauſe, you know, the money is not rais d. 
Sugar-cane, Doubt not, great fir, I'll play th Incendiary 
As if myſelf might gain the hundred pound 
The box will coſt. 


William, Tf you thrive well; bring em ta ſet mus here; 
Where 
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Where you ſhall find. me ſeriouſly employ'd 

In canvaſſing th' enquiry. 5 
Sugar-cane. Ill fly to ſerve you. 8 
William. To ſerve thyſelf. | | 
F Por look, when I am ſecretary, claim of me 
i | | The government of Jamaica, together with 
. Thoſe high emoluments, of which the admiral 
Late ſtood poſſeſſed. 


4 
yg 


| William. So; — ] have ſecur' the Creol : this ſame government 
F Will never let his brains have reft. till dane. | 
. Lord Gawkee haſte with ſpeed to doctor Grotius, 
thence AT 1 
To fir John at the cocoa- tree bid em both 
- Attend me here within an hour at fartheit. 
Mean time my private orders ſhall be given 
To lock up all admittance to the princes. 
Ev'n all mankind to ſome lov'd ills incline, 
Great men chuſe greater fins, ambition's mine. 


End of Act 1. 


A CT 
Enter Will. and Sugar- cane. 


William. So Sugar-cane — what ſay the citizens 
Sugar- cane. I urg'd all thoſe who lov'd their country's good 
To do you right, and cry long live William the 4th. 
William. And did they ſo. bat 
Sugar-cane. Their heſitating fear had ſtruck em dumb 
Which when I faw I reprehended them 
And aſk'd the mayor what meant this wilful ſilence. 
His anſwer was, the people were not us'd 
To be ſpoken to by a creolian. 
I then induced a bookſeller to riſe; 
Who told them hiſtory was the key of ſenſe, 
Touchſtone of truth, and folio volume 
Of all experience, the laſt edition 
In neat Talics of ſoundeſt policy, 
With more ſuch jargon, all mere common-place ; 
| But nothing urg'd in warrant from himſelf: 
\, At which ſome 'pothecaries and attorneys 
| Held up their hands and cried long live great Will. 


{4 Will. Will nat the mayor then and his brethren come ? 
Sug.-can.They're here at hand — feign you the gout, 
BR And be not ſpoke to but by mighty ſuit. 


ill. We cannot fail while Sugar-loaf's the pilot. 
A little perfidy ſometimes does well. [ Exe. 
Enter the citizens. - 


Sugar. Tou re wellcome, entlemen: 
Ikgm afraid great Will will not be ſpoke withall. 


See 


* 
- * © „ 
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See where he lies: this Will is not an Holles : 
He is not lolling, eating, drinking, laughing, 
But tortur'd with the gout — 
Citizen. And tee ! — th' enquiry in his hand. 
' Sug.-can. Would he again were ſecretary, 
Methinks I wiſh it for the love he bears his country. 
Well, who knows, he may be won 


Enter Will. 
Will. Now do I fear I've done ſome ſtrange offence 
That looks diſgracious in the city's eye. 
Citizen. Moſt humbly on our knees we do beſeech you 
Take this tobacco box. 
Will, I can not, will not, muſt not yield to you. 
Sug.-can. O make them happy, grant their lawful ſuit. 
Will. Alas! why will you heap this care on me: 
I am unfit for figs and raiſins, nor deſerve 
Now to be made a grocer. 
Citizen. If you deny us, all the land will rue it. 
Will. You will inforce me to a world of cares 
] am not made of ſtone, but love my country — 
Tho' heav'n knows, as you may partly ſee, 
How far I am from the deſire of this 
| Citizen, Long live our orator and brother grocer. 
Will. Indeed your words have touch'd me nearly, fir 
Citizen. If it fo pleaſe you, fir, the common-council 
To-morrow ſhall give orders for the cavalcade 
Will. Even when you pleaſe, for you will have it ſo. 
My friends farewell 
I muſt to the enquiry again. [ Exeunt. 


Will /olus. 
Thus far we run before the wind —— 
My fortune ſmiles, and gives me all 
That I dare aſk : Sarah the dowager 
Has bid this world good-night, and J have got 
Ten thouſand pounds, and now am made a grocer. 
Henceforth I'll be a tribune of the people; 
A factious tribune, till J ſeize the helm, 
And blaſt the ſchemes of that too wily fox, 
Who thwarts me in the golden time I look for. 
Hor this I'll join with Holles — I can ſay 
To ſave appearance, he's an honeſt man, 

Unju.ily call'd deſtroyer of his country: OW 
This cement will bind ſaſt the league: that done 
Heav'n take the good old ——— unto his mercy, 
Make me the guardian of his youthful heir, 
Then leave the world for me to buſtle in. 
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